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Interesting Decision respecting the Berkeley Peerage. 


N the death of the earl of Berkeley, about a year ago, it 

became a question which of his lordship’s sous was ene 
titled to be called to the house of peers as the successor to his 
father’s dignities. Common reputation was, that the two eld- 
est sons had been born before the deceased lord was married 
to their mother, the present countess ; but her ladyship, in be- 
half of her eldest son, averred, that altheugh the public so- 
lemaization of the marriage took place after the birth of the 
before-named two children, yet, that she had beed privatel 
married to Lord Berkeley before their birth; anid to sie s | 
this statement, an entry in a parish register had been pro- 
duced, which entry, it is alleged, had, for certain reasons of 
pleasure and convenience on the part of Lord Berkeley, been 
written on a leaf that was pasted down in the registry-book for 
many years, until upon the present occasion it was wanted. 
The truth of this story is what the house of lords has been 
engaged in enquiring into. 

Mr. Hlupsman, the clergyman who is stated to have made 
the entry in the register, is dead; and his widow has declared 
that she does not believe the writing to be that of her deceased 
husband. Mr. Tudor, brother of Lady Berkeley, however, 
deposed that he was present at her marriage with the late earl 
in 1785. Lady Berkeley is the daughter of Mrs. Glossop, of 
Osbournby, Lincolnshire, (formerly Mrs. Cole.) She contra. 
dicted her daughter in some particulars, but gave her evidence 
1 a very respectable way. ‘The old lady has always lived in 
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obscurity herself, but her three daughters have risca to a res 


niarkable elevation in society; one ts the present countess of 


Berkel ey; another married a gentleman, who, dying, left her 
possessed of 700 Ml. a-year, and she is now the wile of a ne- 
phew of Sir I’. Baring ; and the third daugbter married a ge- 
neral in the army, at present in an important command in 
America. 

The evidence adduced is extremely volu: ninous, occupying 
upwards of SOO pages ; that of the Rev. John Ch: ipeau is 
amongst the most remarkable, as it contains, in Lady Berke- 
Jey’s own words, an account of her first introduction to his 
IGUship. 

He was an old acquaintance of Lord Berkeley’s, and \ 
applied to, to christen a natural son of his in January, IT" 37, 
which he did, leave having been given by Dr. Courtenay, rec- 
tor of St. George’s. At this c hristening, \diniral Prescott, 
who was present, wrote down, “ William Vizbarding, natural 
son of the earl of Berkeley, by Mary Tudor.” 

You represeute “d that you had seea Lord Berkeley at Spring 
Gardens on his return fro: n the hous » of lords, when he went 
to claim a formes marriage ?—I did. 

Did you see Lady Berkeley sherei —Both at Spring Gardens. 

Did you hear Lady Berkeley say any thing upon that ocea- 


sion ?—I sat in the dining pailour with Admiral Prescott, 


il 


about half an hour before the carriage drove up ; Ladv Berke- 


ley got out of the carriage first, my Lord Berkeley was de- 


tained with his porter in the hall; Lady Berkeley being first, 
had flouneed down in a chair, and looked heated and dis: p- 
pointed, saying, “ No more iniquity for ine; my children 
shall go to their church, and shall read their Bible, and shall 
tread the path of truth and virtuc; and 1 do 
Ls al a ' » t j 

Chere was another expression, and then Lord Berkeley came 
in, and that stopped her mouth. 


Had any subject been mentioned, to which the reference 
was of “ uo more iniquity forme, to which that expression 
referred ? sot any one; the moment she came out of th 
coach, she tflounced down tn the chair, and this was a kiad of 

“her ; 4 : 
exclamation to herself. Wien word rkeley caine in, lt nee 
, ’ _ ” 
Ver saw auy countenance iniiny hil oO dejected, so ¢ tllea, 
‘ of ' , ' 
aud so miserable. I dined there; Admiral Prescoir, [ be- 
| j B ' } , 
lieve, dined there ; Lord erkeicy Gid not speak a word, l 


hiv 


believe, and Miss Tudor did talk, but not so cheerfully as at 
another time. 

At aiy time did Lad y Berkeley 
stances respe eting her hist ry f—she aid. 


blave the eoodn less to repé at them ?—About Octo ber, T can- 


e to vou any circume- 





not recobect to say in what year ex iclly, L think it must oe 
about 1737. 
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The witness said, when I came into the parlour to shelter 
myself, | believe it was from rain. Miss Tudor was dis- 
charging a servant she had out of the country, and persuading 
the girl to return to her friends in the country, telling ber she 
would pay her stage coach if she would. She refused, saying, 
she liked to stay in London better. Upon which Miss Tudor 
asked me if I did not think the girl extremely obstinate; and 
that a girl with a good countenance, and dismissed trem ser- 
vice without money, would be sure to fall a prey to some man 
or other. In this situation (said she) L was once myself; but 
having a friend of my mother’s, whose named recollected, and 
whose-house | found out, very luckily was received with kind- 
ness; but that kindness did not last long, for he come to me, 
and said, © Mary, you must not stay longer under my roof; I 
have lived in good esteem among my friends, aud the young 
people will langh at me if you continue, and the old will-de- 
spise me; therefore, child, you must go down to your friends 
at Gloucester,” I said to her, “ I hope that he did ‘uot turn 
you out without some money.” “ No,’ she said, “ he did 
not; he gave mea very handsome present, and with that ‘pre- 
sent | quitied his house, and went to my sister, Ann Farren, 
whom | found with a sore breast, two or three children ex- 
tremely diseased and dirty, and one Mrs, Sheffield, an old ser- 
vant in the familv, who came, upon her necessitous situation, 
to assist them. ‘Ibe first thing I did was to send for a sur- 
geon to my sister; the next was to have the children cleaned 
and clothed, and that dipped very deeply into my present. L 
remunerated Mrs. Shetiield tor her kiuduess, and then disliking 
my situation uuder my sister, took my jittle bundle, and 
marched to my sister Susan’s. | took up the knocker, but re- 
collecting that my mother had given me strict orders never to 
speak to my sister Susan any more, I laid it down again quietly, 
and took a turn to retlect upon my disobedience; but when | 
thought of returning to ail that misery at my sister’s, my sister 
Screzeming with pain, aud tie children almost famished with 
hun ver, | faced about, went to my sister Sust n’s once again, 
took up the knocker, and gave a loud rap. Who should come 
to the door, but (as if it had been on purpose) my sister Susan 
herself, dressed out in all the paraphernalia of a fine lady 


£oing to the opera. She took me into her arms, carried me 


Into the parlour, and gave me refreshment; began to tear a 
great many valuable laces of 16s. a yard, to equip me for the 
opera, and when L was so dressed, I looked like a devil. I 
Went to the opera, and was entertained with it, and at night re- 
turned again to ny siste rs, and there | found a table well 
spread, not knowing that my er ever had any fortune. <At 
table were Lord Berkeley, Sir ‘Thoimas Nipworth, | think a Mr. 
Marriot, and a Mr. Howorth ; the evening went off very cull, 


4Nng and 



































































544 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


and they soon left the place. The next night we went to the 
play in the same manner, and returned in the same manner, 
and with no other difference than a young barrister, whom |] 
thought agreeable; and if I had been frequently with him, 
should have liked him very much. When they went away, L 
requested my sister to give me a cheerful evening, that we 
might recount our youthful stories ; a day was fixed, and our 
supper was a roasted fowl, some sausages, and a bowl of 
punch. Inthe midst of our mirth a violent noise was heard 
in the passage, and in rushed two ruffians, one seizing my sis- 
ter by the right hand, and the other by the left, trying to drag 
her out of the house in order to carry her to a spunging-house, 
She told me the men declared they woald not quit Susan, her 
sister, unless they received a hundred guiveas. She fainted 
away ; and, when she came to herself, she found Lord Berke- 
ley standing by her sister Susan, who was not there before. 
Miss Tudor fell upon her knees, and desired my Lord Berke- 
ley to liberate her sister; that she had no: money herself to 
do it, and if he would do jit, he might do whatever he would 
with ber own person; he paid down one hundred guineas ; 
the ruffians quitted their hold, and my lord carried off the 
lady. 

In the conclusion, did her ladyship say any thing ?—Yes ; 
she said, “ Mr. Chapeau, I have been as much sold as any 
Jamb that goes to the shainbles.” 

Mrs. Luailey said, that she had been acquainted with Lord 
Berkeley for forty years. In 1791, 2, or 3, he called on her, 
and upon her remarking that two of his children were to be 
in the exhibition, he exclaimed, “ Would to God they were 
legitimate.” 

Mrs. Price, who had lived governess in the family from 
1792 to 1799, deposed to conversations, in which Lady Berke- 
ley declared she was not married to Lord Berkeley down to 
1796. The witness, about January, 1796, heard her ladyship 
ask Lord Berkeley why he would not marry her? and he said, 
« 1] cannot yet.” 

Admiral Prescott had been intimate with Lord Berkeley for 
near 60 vears. He had never heard of Lady Berkeley being 
Lady Berkeley ‘ull the business was before the house of lords 
in 1799. But when it was before the house, he had asked him 
if he was married in the year 1785, to which Lord Berkeley 
replied in the aflirmative ; upon which the admiral expressed 
great surprise that he had not made him acquainted with it. 

The marquis of Buckingham’s evidence was as follows :—~ 

Had your lordsiip any conversation with the Jaie Lord 
Berkeley prior to the year 1799, relative to his family ? -I ap- 
preh nd that l do not depart from the respect which l owe to 
this house, in requesting their permission, belore | answer any 
question, 
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question, to remind the house, that I stand here in obedience 
to their orders, and pot as a voluntary wiiness, in a matter, for 
many reasons, so very painful tome. ‘The ques‘ion put to me 
is, whether I had any conversation with the late Lord Berkeley 
on the circumstances of his marriage or of his family prior to 
the year 1799; my answer is, that in the relation in which [ 
stood with the late Lord Berkeley by marriage, and with the 
confidential habits in which L lived with him for many years, 
I had many conversations with him upon the circumstances of 
his family. At various times Lord Berkeley communicated to 
me the circumstances of his living with a person, then, as [ 
understood, the mother of children by him, to whouw he dis- 
tinctly stated to me that at that period he was not married, 
If Lam called upon to fix the precise date of that first decla- 
ration, it would be very diflicult; it is limited, however, by 
particular circumstances ; 1 know that it could not have been 
made to me before | returned from the commission with which 
his majesty honoured me in [reland, in the year 1789, in the 
latter end of the year 1789; it could not have been earlier 
than that; and [have likewise particular reasons, from a cir- 
cumstance [ will state hereafter, for knowing it must have 
been prior to the year 1793; the conversations, therefore, must 
have been between these two dates, in which his lordship told 
me, he was not married to the mother of some children, I did 
not know how many, but boys, he told me, whom he re- 
quested that L would be guardian to in the contingency of 
his death. 

Did Lord Berkeley ever state to your lordship the time 
when, and the circumstances under which the particular con- 
nection that subsisted between them took place ?—No, he ne- 
ver, to the best of my recollection, explained more than that 
she had left school; and, U think, he said he got hold of her 
in London. I have some recollection of bis talking te me 
something about that, and making use of the expression. 

Did he ever say any thing of his having advanced or paid 
the sum of 100 guineas at the time of their first connection 
commencing ‘—I have a faint recollection of his saying some- 
thing of paying money for her; bat [ cannot undertake to say 
the precise sum. 

At any period previous to 1796, did Lord Berkeley ever give 
your lordship any hint, or any reason whatever to believe that 
he was married to the person ‘who then went by the name of 
Misg ‘Tudor ?—Never, but on the contrary repeatedly told me 
that he was not married to that p 


person, repeatedly, 
cel 


It is but justice to Lady Ber! ey to say, that every witness 
stated, that she had most valuable and excellent qualities. The 
Rev. Mr. Chapeau used the following expressions :—** She is 
avery artless woman, and a woman who, Lthink, has been very 
ul 
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ill used through life, for d think she has a great many good 
guatities.” 

From the speech of the lord chancellor in the comunittee 
of privileges, before the res uti n on this important case, it 
appears that the question was decided against ‘Lady Berkeley 
and her son, upon the act of Geo. Ll. cap. 26, section 33, by 
which it is required, that a licence should take place, or bans 
be published, before sank ‘ge, and that the marriage should, 
after th re usual sole mnizati ”, be duly registered. His lord- 
ship, however, said, he did not wish it to be understood he 
meant to declare, “ that for waut of a precise compliance 
with that statute, the marriage would be null. If, from the 
conduct of the parties before and afterwards; if from their 
mode of living avd de meanour, as husband and wife, they con- 
sidered themselves te be married ; if from the general repute 
of the world, or the neighbourhood where they dwelt, they 
were believed to be so; and if their children, born under such 
circumstances, were counted legitimate, it was his opinion that 
the presuaption of law would supply the irregularities of a 
Marriage ceremony.” 

By this decision of the committee of privileges of the 
house of lords on the Berkeley peerage, the eldest four sons 
of the late earl and preseat countess of Berkeley are declared 
illegitimate, and the title devolves upon the fifth son, who is 
the first-born in wedlock, viz. Thomas Morioa Fitzharding, 
now Ear! Berkeley, boru 19ili October, 1796. 





Happy Parties, or City Manners. 


(Concluded from Page 530.) 


M: - BRANCH and his cousin, Miss Sprig, a young lady 
who accom panied | him, were javited to dine, and all re- 
turned at half past three, and sat down to dinner with good ap- 
petites. The fish was niuch liked, and the par = appeared very 
chatty and pleasant, particularly the facetious Mr. Spindle, 
who, passing for a wit, said many spris ghtly things, and made 
the co: mpany laugh heartily. Mrs, Toddy highly pleas dy ¢ X= 
claimed, “ Come, Mr. Spindle, I will drink a glass of wine 
with you; pray join us Mrs. Plum.” “ Upou my word, Mrs. 
Toddy,” replied her happy-looking husband, well pleased with 
her smartnesss, “ this is a very fine beginning—l am sure Mr. 
Plum and [ cannot withstand so good an example : Come, M: 
Branch; Peter and Timothy challenge Miss Sprig and your sis- 
ters, and Iet it go rouud.” . 
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The pig and the mutton se med next to suit the taste. In 

7 a0 ' eal . 
short, the dinner wes much praised ; and Mrs. Toddy with ex- 
treme politeness pressed he r company to eat of every dish ; 
which they, without any fear of incommoding their stomachs, 


very civilly oblige dherin. She also commanded the children 
toeat as much as they could ef whatever they liked best, in 
which they ¥C ry C j Ny obc ve 1 her. 


In-short, the party atc, as af their palates had never been 
better suited ; ana frequently declared, they had never madea 
more delicious repast. ‘They were all very merry, and many 
happy returns of the day were drank to Mr. and Mrs. Toddy. 

Mr. Toddy stood up to thank the company, and drink their 
good heal.h, and assure them, he should have been glad to have 
made a speech on the happy oceasion,—but, “ he wanted 
words—he could wish that duty were in better hands—his 
feelings were great, on this pleasureable occasion—tov great, 
indeed, to be uttered—and—and—and—therefore begged them 
toexcuse it, an! accept the will for the deed.” 

Mr. Pluin then rose, and begged leave, in the name of the 
company, to “ thank the worthy gentleman for his very neat 
and appropriate speech,” and to propose, that his health should 
be drank, in a bumper, with three times three. “ Certainly, 
certainly !” echoed the whole party : then cheered as proposed, 
which caused infinite mirth and jocularity. 

Mr. Spindle observed, the accompaniment of the young 
voices, had a merry and pleasing eflect; when Mr. Timothy 
replied, he thought the whole had indeed a very mnefry effect, 
aud that an account of it ought to be chronicled. “ Hark of 
Timmy,” said his father, “ he is always ready with something 
witty.” “ Ave,” said his mother, “ I never’ knew bis equal 
forthat.” “ But, } have;” returned her polite husband bow- 
ing, “ ever since I have had the pleasure of knowing you, my 
dear."—“ Hear! hear! cried Mr. Spindle. “ Aye, aye,” sid 
Mr. Toddy, the ladies are dear agreeable creatures, bless ’em 
ah! Tsay.” © Ditto, ditto,” exclaimed Mr. Plum. {Violent 
laughing | 

ue dotile passed briskly; the cheeks of the company begin- 
ming to be richly painted with the effects of the wine, Mr. 
Spindie was called upon for a song. He gave the following, 
written by himself, for the joyful occasion. 


“ As twenty years have rul’d the roast, 
Since Mr. 'Toddy married ; 

We'll sing the soug, and pass the toast, 
And let ail care be parried. 


af. £ P — 
My father too, has been in trade, 
Full twenty years, or more ; 
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And soon [’ll be a master made, " 
Altho’ I’m buta score. 


Then should dear Fanny prove but true, 
To her poor coustanl Spindle ; 

Vpon my soul she ne’er shall rue 
‘Nor shall my flame e’er dwindle. 


t 


For to my charmer I'll devote, _ 
My care, my love, my life ; 

The joys and comforts to promote, 
Of darling chicks and wife. 


Qur hands and hearts, then let us join 
[n jovial niddy noddy ; 

And drink a health to the long line 
Of Mr.and Mrs. Toddy !” 


The company declared this to be a very neat imitation of the 
true Vauxhall taste—the tmmediate taste: and | assure you, 
Mr. Editor, Mr. Spindle was frequently interrupted with 

Bravo !"—“ Charming!” &c.—and he himself modestiy— 
“ hoped it might be thought equal to most of the productions 
lately introduced at the play-houses.” I mean no reflection on 
our modern poets; but match this city poetry if you can in 
your didascalia ; see if your Arnolds, and Dibdins, and Hooks, 
&e. &c. could have done it better, although they certainly ex- 
cel in exquisite jingle, tag, and rhyme: and “ noddy,” and 
“ Toddy,” marks the taste of a student who had been taught 
by such masters; it was encored, and the last verse given in 
full chorus, by ail the company standing; and the health of 
young Spindle was immediately drank with raptures. 

Timothy observed, it was a pity buta fidler could be obtained, 
that the entertainment might conclude with a dance. At that 
moment, an organ suddenly struck up with the tune of “ drops 
of brandy.” The children ran to the window ; ; began footing 
and skipping about to the music ; when the engaging Mr. Spin- 
dle, who was considered a dasher, and very fond of music and 
dancing, felt the temptation irresistible ; and gently taking the 
hand of Miss Fanny, begged her to try a reel with him. Mrs, 
Toddy, delighted with the genteel graceful figure of her daugh- 
ter, and the enchanting movements of Mr. “Spindle , declared 
she would have the band into the rooin, and give ihe ehildren a 
bail at once. Accordin ‘ly, the table was woved, and the mu- 
sicians entered. An elderly maa worked the barrel organ; 
while two little boys p . ved ihe pandean mouth organ and tunes 
bourine. Me. Spindle led off with Miss Fanny, followed by 
Mr. Branch and Miss Sprig, ‘Timothy and Peggy, with the lit 
tle ones, according tu age, ‘Their papas and mamas were so 
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pleased at the sight of the young people’s jumping about; so 
elated with the music and pleasures of the day; that, notwith- 
standing they had never learned, they actually joined in the 
merry dance. But never was a greater scene of confusion. 
No figure could be observed, nor any attention paid to time 3 
such talking, jumping, jostling, joking, rolling, and romping! 
the old folks sometimes almost tumbled over the little ones ; 
sometimes against each other ; and as Mr. Toddy was jumping 
suddenly round, he caught his lovely lady in his arms ; and ex- 
claimed, “© Oh my dear! how charmingly you dance !”—and, 
in attempting a modest salute both reeled with some violence: 
against the wall, and both fell. At which, the little musicians, 
who had with difficulty before commanded their risibility, now 
burst into a loud laugh, and were unable to proceed with their 
performance. Atthe moment, the tenacious Mrs. Toddy turned 
round quite offended, and exclaimed, “* What do you mean ?— 
What do you mean, I say ?>—Are common council men and 
their families, to be the langhing blocks of such wumpery folks 
as you >—Walk out immediately, L desire you.” “ Aye, aye,” 
added her polite husband, “ walk out immediately, as Mrs. 
Toddy desires you.” ‘The musicians obeyed. Mrs. Toddy’s 
good humour, however, instantly returned, and she joined in 
the general Jaugh, which took place on the recollection of the 
late circumstance, and the confusion of the dance altogether. 
Timothy went out to pay forthe music. The dance being 
over, and the company finding themselves very warm from the 
exercise, good living, and heat of the day; ordered tea asa 
necessary refreshment, and soon after, prepared to return home, 
where every one declared, they never had spent a _pleasanter 


day. 





Evtract from the Narrative of the Life and Sufferings 
of Robert Jeffery, the Seaman, who was put on Shore 
on the desolate Rock of Sombrero. 


N consequence of an error in the statement of my age, 

given in my affidavit before Justice Stevenson, the Ameri- 
can magistrate, which error was owing to the badness of my 
memory, I think it necessary to state that [ was born Janu- 
ary 22d, 1790, at Fowey, a small sea-port in the county of 
Cornwall. My father, John Jeffery, was a barge-man. In 
1796 he left Fowey, and settled at Polperro, being about six 
miles distant from the place of my nativity, where he took a 
public-house. I was sent to school at Loo, a village about three 
miles off, where [ remained until I was twelve years of age; 
my schooliaster’s name was John Parnell, since dead. 
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My father dicd in 1802, and I returned home. My mother, 
Honor Je Hery, married a second husband, Benjamiu Coad, a 
blacksmith, who instructed me in bis business, aud | remained 
with him until 1808. 

The Lord Nelson privat eer lay off the town, waiting for 
hands, and I longing for a seafariag life, like many other bays 
of my age, entered, and was on board about a week. She 
putting into Falmouth, where the Recruit brig lay, [, with 
nine more of the aay! got pressed. 

The Recruit brig, Capiain Lake, was bound for the West- 
Indies, and one day unturtunately passing ei ganuer’s room, | 
fell into a temptation, which was the cause of all my following 
misfortunes; in short, seeing a bottle of 1 rum, L took it up, 
and ere | had scarcely tasted the liquor, a midshipman, Mr, 
Graham, saw me and reported me to the captein, tor which 
offence | was putin irons for two days and niglits, and re- 
ceived two dozen lashes at the gangway. Soon after this, the 
brig put into Madeira, took in wine and provisions, and then 
sailed for Barbadoes. One day being in want of water, not 
having our full allowance, [ took some spruce beer from the 
cask, which belonged to the midshipman. ‘This cask lay be- 
tween decks; L took about two quarts to drink. The captain 
being informed of this by one of the crew, ordered. me to be 
called up the next morning, (it being Sunday) | was then or- 
dered back, after being asked why | took the spruce beer. [ 
informed my captain that [ took it for want of sufficient water, 
for being very hot, | was almost dying with thirst, and had 
been working hard allthe day. 

No further notice was taken until the Sunday following. 
The rock Sombrero being near, | was called upon deck 5 it was 
just before dark ; Captain Lake asked me if 1 knew he mesut 
to put ine on yonder rock? With tears in my cyes, aud with 
the greatest huuwility Lr d, “ Lhope not, Sir,’ bu it he or- 
dered me inst ntly to fetch up ny clothes; when L brou aht 


> 
them upon deck, the captain asked me, “ what | sine got 
there ? [ replied, “ My clothes Sir, whie *h you orde i me 
to fetch.” The captain repite d, * Dre p them, Sir, and ‘quit 


, r + 
the brig! Nhe joily-boat being lowered and manned, L. was 


ordered into her, and was atteaded by Mr. Moulds, the second 
lieutenant, and Mr. Simons, a midshipman. 

Wien I reached the rock, the lieutenant first went,on shore, 
and was followed by his brother officer; I being called ior 
ward, guitted the boat. : 

The rock was rugged and sharp, and being, without shoes 
and stockings, my feet were cut, and they bled sery much! 
T asked the lieutenant for a pair of shoes, which he procured 
from oue of the boat’s crew, on the promise of giving him 
more when he returned on board. Another gave ine a knife, 
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and each officer gave me a handkerchief I asked the lieute- 
nant, “ In the name of God, Sir, what am IT todo?’ He re- 
plied, taking me by the hi ned with tears of compassion, 
“« Keep a sharp look out for ships that pass.” He then quitted 
the rock, leaving me in the create st despair, with hands clasped, 
and tears running down my cheeks, standing as if fixed to the 
rock, watching the boat ’till it approached the brig, which was 
soonJost to my view by. the darkness of ‘the night!!! 

First ‘night t.—I then, with trembling steps, took a view of 
my unfortunate situation, threw mys¢ if “down, full of grief, and 
remained in that state the greatest part of the night. . 

First day.— Day coming on, I saw, as I supposed, the brig 
bearing towards the rock, but soon was aware she took another 
course! L then traversed the rock, in hopes of seeing some 
other ship pass; bat those | saw were at too great a distance 
for me to hail them. Being greatly exhausted, and my lips 
perched with the excessive heat of a West-India sun, 1 was 
obliged to drink of the salt water, which was the only nou- 
rishinent IT was able to find. I then threw myself down on 
my bed of flint, and endeavoured to take some repose ; but 
sleep was not lelt for me. 

Secoud night.—Night coming on, | became more resigned 
to my unliappy fate, being in hopes that providence would re- 
lease me ihe next day, and with little or no sleep, prayer was 
hy ony resource, . 

Second day.—At the dawn of this day, I went out in search 
of food, but could not find any, not eveu a blade of grass, a 
weed, or a limpet. It has been reported that I had limpets, 
but this is without foundation ; every body who has seen the 
rock well knows that there are none there, nor any other arti- 
cle which could possibly be converted into food. tiunger be- 
came violent; but there was no other resource but the salt 


water, which made me worse. 

Third night.—Vart of the third night I spent in prayers, 
and at d: iy-break of the 

Third day —{ again traversed the rock, in search of food, 
and found an egg, but could not eat it, as it was in a very pu- 
trid state, it being out of season for birds tolay. It rained on 
this day, which enabled me to get « litile fresh water. Hunger 
became more violent, and reudered me restless the whole of 
this ‘ay; and during the 

Kourih nieht— My distresses no tongue can describe ! 

Fourth day.—L wandered about, searching every crevice of 
the ro. k saw a small piece of the bark of a wee, about the 
size of a man’s hand, which had been washed on the rock by 
the sea. I looked at it as if asiouished at the great blessing, 
took it up, and cat it as if it had been the greatest luxury! 
Notwithstanding the sun hi 
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in some measure satisfied nature, and hunger now, for a time, 
left me. 

Fifth night—Night drawing on, I again laid me down to 
sleep, but was continually alarmed by what had troubled me 
before, black lizards crawling over my face, and being igno- 
rant of the harmlessness of those creatures, | remained restless 
the whole of that night! 

Fifth day. —Thirst became more violent than before. I now 
found the value of my shipmate’s last gift, which was the 
knife before mentioned. With this I cut the quills from the 
feathers which were shed from the sea-birds, (some of which 
are called boobies) which visit the rock, and by the assistance 
of these, I was enabled to suck the rain-water from the cre- 
vices, which was not to be got at any other way. 

Sixth night—The refreshment 1 got from the rain enabled 
me to take some little repose, 

Sixth day.—I was refreshed by more showers of rain, and 
supplied with a little more fresh water. I saw two vessels pass 
ata great distance. 

Seveath night —On this night the heavens were as light as 
noon-day, arising from a continuation of strong flashes of 
lightning, which were followed by violent claps of thunder! 
The awfulness of this might was beyond deseripiion. Think 
what must have been my feelings, to “be without food, without 
clo: athing, and even without a human being to sympathise with 
me in my sufferings. I gave myself up to despair, and ear- 
nestly prayed God to release me from my misery ! 

Seventh day.—Qn this day in the morning, a ship hove in 
sight, which gave me fresh hopes; but they were soon ba- 
nished by her steering another course, when she soon disap- 
peared. [| found myself now more forlorn, more miserable, 
and more hopeless than ever. Overcome with weakness, and 
being nearly exhausted, | became more resigned to my fate, 
and ended the lingering day in prayers. 

Lighth night.—Heavy dews and very cold, but no hole nor 
cavern to creep into; yet on the 

Eighth day—the rock was so hot by the heat of the sun, 
that it was almost insupportable. | strip pe d myself of my 
jacket and trowsers , and bathed myself in ihe puddle s of salt 
water which lodged in parts of the rock, and which were throwa 
there by sprays of the sea. This 1 had done before, and it 
relieved me much, and | Jaid me down, and had some repose. 

Ninth night—was not so cold as some of the preceding 


nichts, which enabled me to sleep the greater part of it, Pro-* 


vidence must have ordained it to enable my strength to sup- 
port me in the exertions lL used in hailing the schooner Adams, 
Captain John Dennis, from Martinique, bound for Marblehead, 
in America. This was the welcome Vessel, that on the ninth 
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As soon as the light returned the next morning, worn out as 
I was, yet being still ou the alert, | was in a transport of joy, 
and felt as if I ‘knew she was comin ig to release me from my 
horrible situation. Raised with hope, and yet distressed with 
the anxiety of making myself seen, I walked to and fro, waving 
my hat, for [ had done the same in vain on several former oce 
casions. 

The captain, John Dennis, had no business near the rock, 
and therefore provide uce musi have led him under the force of 
curiosity, to turn out of bis course, and lay to all night; for he 
afterwards told me that he had determined the preceding vight 
to view it the first thing in the morning, through his telescope. 

While he was thus reconnoitciing the rock, he indistinetly 
perceived me waving my hat, as well as a number of birds, 
which were hovering about the rock. 

From the motion of the vessel, and the doubtful light of the 
morning, which was not far advanced, he supposed me, as he 
seriously aftirmed, to be of the feathered tribe, though of an 
enormous size; but upon layirg closer in, and the light in- 
creasing, the mate, Joseph Dickson, got up in the shrouds, 
and soon discovered me to be a human being!!! 

The boat was immediately lowered, and every one of the 
crew, with a countenance of joy, wished to be the first to man 
the boat, to save a fellow ercatur’, and relieve him from so 
dreadiu! a situation. They had supposed me to be some un- 
fortunaie mariner who had been wrecked, and was the only 
survivor to tell the fate of his unhappy shipmates. When they 
reached the rock, cxhausted trom tue great exertions [4ad un- 
dergone in making signals with my bat, tor so many hours, I 
sunk down, aud rolied lato the arias of the mate, who received 
me, with the assistance of the boat’s crew, into the boat. And 
whe n, with the assistance of the crew, L vot on board, the cap- 
tain, aud every one else, cot round me with the most tender 
concera, supposing m uipwrecked. I related, that ny Cape 
tain had | 
quarts of spruce beer, and tol 
They were struck, as it were, for some time speech 


> 


them of my st feri gs there! 
less. As 

. ! ' } a oe ! 
soon as they recovered themselves, they one and all wished the 
ght have the same pusishment for his cruelty; for 
‘ : 
they considered it worse than death, 

Their bhomiane and neve.-to be-forgo'ten attention, was now 





captain mi 


directed to the relief of toecir unfortua.ste stranger, They gave 
ine the best nourishinent the vessel affuided. [drank fist some 
wine, and a fiitie waier, mmade w au, oui it would vot slay 


Bpoo my stomach. tt was thea reevilected, that the exptain 
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taken on board. These, fortunately, with the blessing of God 
Aimighty, restored to ne my appetite; and, in little more than 
a week, I was able to eat more than a: ny one man tn the ; ship, 
anc my strength increased a little dail 

‘fhe weather becoming unfavourable, prolonged our passage, 
and it was five weeks belore we reached Marbichead, by which 
time I had recovered some strength. 

When we arrived at Marblehead, Joseph Dickson, the mate 
kindly took me to his house, and kept me nearly three wecks, 
enti] L was able to work. He generously went round to the 
tuhabitants of the town witha paper, for a subscription for 
me. They came forward to relieve me, some with clothes, and 
others with money. 

Join Wayman, a butcher, Deans | a servant, and I, from 
my sufferings, being still in a very weal h state, gladly went to 
hin: tor iny victuals, and remained with him three wecks 

Afterwards [ worked for Ziell Dodge, blacksmith, twelve 
monils,at ten dollars per month. 

About this time the British consul sent for me to Boston. 
After several attendances, [ was sent on board a trac r, lying 
an the ha:sbour, bound to Halifax. Arriving there, | went to 
the secretary’s honse of Sir Jobo Borlase Warren, wiio sent me 
on beard the Suaritsuy 
passa;r¢ to Big rland 

Ti je Thi tle schoone r, being ordered to sail with disp tche Ss, 


e,ol 74 guns, (the aduairal’s si p,) for my 


I was vent by her a passenger to Por smouth, where we arrived 
aliera gic kh prrsniegre of L\ enty two < ys. 

[It is reporied, that f received £600, in consideration of my 
suffermgs, by which LF had bound myscif not to exhrbit my 
person. I do acknowledge receiving the sum; and did signa 
paper, but it was merely that [ would not prosecute Captain 
Luke. I do most solemnly declare, that I did not sign any 
« ptract, which prevents me from exhibiting my picture; and 
if i did it was vever mentioned, or read to me, by Mr. Tatham, 
Captain Lake’s attorney. 

Some time after | had been sent home, finding no fariher no- 
tice was taken of my motier, or of me, some gentlemen of 
Polperro, wrote to the parties, to know what more they meant 
to do—The answer returned was,  [t depends wpon their fu- 
ture conduct!!! [ then, of course, supposed that ‘his was the 
manner after which they originally intended to fulfil the con- 
tract. Let the reader place himself in my situation, and say 
whether Lai in any wise culpable in making the present exhi- 
bition of my picture? [tis the only mede left me of supply- 
ing the deficiency. 


R. JEFFERY. 
Mr. 


Loudon, May 12, 1811. 
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Mr. Vaughan's Picture of the Manners of the Sicilians. 

T two o'clock f arrived at Caltagirone, which is a large 
LX and tine town, of 20,000 inhabitants; but as it has beea 
described by other travellers, and L know you are better pleased 
to hear of people than things, L will tell you, that upen my ar- 
rival in the maiket-place L was surrounded by a crowd, with 
cries of “ Viva ¢iuglese,” all avxiwus to hear of the news from 
the coast at this Interesting period ; for it is inconceivable how 
little intercourse of information there ts to the inland towns of 
Sicily, tha: are not tinmediately in the high road from the cae 
pital to Messina, &c. | conceive there is the same sort of in- 
formation of what ts doing at Petersburgh, iu the deserts of 
Siberia ; that is to say, by the arrival of a traveller, who says 
what he pleases. They absolutely know nothing, there are 30 
newspapers published to Sicily, where the press is severely re- 


"9 ois 
stricted, eacept the “ Gazetta” of Paicrimo, which has only a 


few extracts from foreign papers, and no domestic news whate 
ever, except the arrival and departure of the royal family ; and 
the “ Gazetta Britannica,” esiablished Jat ly at I lessina, since 
the English have beea there, which of course only gives mili- 
tary and circumscribed details, modelled by the hopes and 
wishes of the writer, which are truly patriotic. At Iengtha 
spokesman advanced, io beg my eccellenza (for we are all 
eccellenzas), to tell them whether it was true thai 10,000 Frencla 
had lately ‘anded, 5000 of whom were taken prisoners, aud the 
rest cut to pieces by English and peasauts? As soon as | had 
qualified this news so as to leave them in perfect good humour, 
and particularly with the efforts of their countrymen, the pea- 
sents, | hastened to my locando, which is even here bad and 
dirty, and was ushered into a room by a robustious perriwig- 
pated landlidy, a woman of forty, diessed to the lite, with the 
voice of a Stentor, who, if she was not perfectly qualified for 
a queen-of the Amazons, could exlubit most formidable and 
prominent pretensions as chief of the staif; and woile my 
baggage was bringing in, she ran through her history with sure 
prising volubility ; * tout she was ove ryoye ito see ine, and 
delighted in the English; that sue was an unfortunate wo- 
man, from having married a dolt, and a native of one of the 
provinces, by which she was condemne d, though a native of 
Palermo, to pass the flower of her days in uw wretched coun- 
try town ; but slie was not without her hopes of getting tuere 
im the winter!” “© And where is your husband, dou va ama- 
bile?” said' I. © Beniold bim!” said she, “ Come forward, 
Don Pietro ;” and at the door L beheld a miserabie looking 
creature, 6 
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“ So pale, so woe-begone,” 
* Drew Priain’s curtains ia the dead of night ;” 


who, making a low bow, said “ he was entirely at my ser- 
vice.” “ Then make yourself useful,” said bis amiable help- 
mate. : 

When I sat down to my chicken, this interesting creature 
very coolly took a chair within a yard of the table, and on 
the opposite side sat a sleck-slooking priest, such as you see 
familiar in every house throughout the country, who had taken 
up that position, by way of asking a few questions of the 
« Cavalier Inglese ;” and after many apologies for the liberty 
he was taking, he begged to converse with me upon the sub- 
ject of England, which the people of these parts were very 
anxious to hear about, and the opportunity of inquiring so 
seldom occurred; and by the time | had dined I observed half 
a dozen people collected round the door, with their eyes and 
mouths open, to hear the examination. 

“ And pray, signor! is it true what we are told, that you 
have no olives in England?” “ Yes, perfectly true.”  Cos- 
petto! how so?” “ Cospettone !” said the landlady. “ Our 
climate is not propitious to the growth of the olive.” “ But 
then, signor, for oranges?” “ We have no oranges neither.” 
“ Poveretto !” said the landlady, with a tone of compunction, 
which is a sort of fondiing diminutive of “ Povero,” “ Poor 
creature ;” as you would say to your child, “ Poor little mani- - 
kin!” “ But how is that possible, signor?” said the priest ; 
“ have you no fruitin your country?” “ We have very fine 
fruit, but our winters are severe, and not genial enough for the 
orange-tree.” “ That is just what they told me,” said the 
lady, “ at Palermo, that England is all snow, and a great many 
stones.” “ But then, signor! we have heard what we can 
scarcely believe, that you have not any wine?” “ It is per- 
fectly true, we have vines that bear fruit, but the sun in our 
climate is not sufficiently strong, which must be broiling, as 
it is here, to produce any wine.” “ Theu, Jesu Maria! how 
the deuce do you do 2” 

{ told them, that, notwithstanding, we got on pretty well; 
that we had some decent sort of mutton, and very tolerable 
looking beef; that our poultry was thought eatable, and our 
bread pretty good; that instead of the wine, we had a thing 
they call ale, which our people, here and there, seemed to re- 
lish exceeding!y; and that by the help of these articles, a 
good constitution, aud the blessing of God, our men were as 
hardy and as loyal an’! brave, aod our woinen as accomplished 
and virtuous and handsome, as apy other people, | believed, 
uuder tleaven.” 

“ Desides, 
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“ Besides, Mr. Abbate, I beg leave to ask you, what cloth is 
your coat of? “ Cospetto, it is English,” with an air of im- 
portance. “ And your hat?” “ Why that's English.” “ And 
this lady’s gownjand her bounet and ribbons?” “ All Eng- 
lish. Then yot see how it is; we send you, in exchange for 
what we don’t grow, half the comforts and conveniencies you 
enjoy in your island. Besides, padrona mia gentile! (my agree- 
able landady) we can never regret that we don’t grow these ar- 
ticles, since it insures us an intercourse with a nation we 
esteem! “ Viva!” said the landlady,and “ Bravo!” said the 
priest; and between Bravo and Viva, the best friends in the 
world, I escaped to my lettiga! [A litter, lectica.] 





An ANECDOTE. 


E lew: following anecdote is extracted from the iateresting 
work on the character of the Russian army, lately pub- 
lished by Sir R. Wilson : 

“ A Russian officer being stationed on the banks of a river, 
where his party and the enemy kept firing at each other, went 
into a house that was close upon the river; buta French off- 
cer advancing, reproached the Russians with the cowardice of 
their commanding officer; who, on hearing the insult, in- 
stantly quitted the house, and approaching the French officer, 
requested him to stop the firing of the people, that they might 
decide by the sword, in the presence of both parties, who was 
the most courageous. The French officer assented, and was ia 
the act of commanding his men to cease firing, when a Rus- 
sian’s ball pierced him to the heart. The Russian officer in- 
stantly rushed forward, and cried out to the French soldiers, 
“ My life shall make reparation for this accident: let three 
marksmen fire at me as [ stand here:” and then turning to his 
own soldiers, he ordered them to cease firing upon the French, 
whatever might be his fate, unless they attempted to cross the 
river, Aiready a Frenchman had levelled his piege, when the 
French subaltern struck it down with his sword, and running 
to the Russian, took him by the hand, declaring no man worthy 
the name of a Frenchman would be the executioner of so 
brave a soldier. The French soldiers felt the justice of the 
sentiment,and confirmed the feeling by a general acclama- 
tion.” 





REFLECTION. 


< i ME once lost is lost for ever. All the wealth of the In- 
_ dies could not recal the last hour that we past. 
Vol. 51. : 4 P Answer, 
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EMMA’s COMPLAINT. 


N& ev’ry frowning storm has fled, 
The icy tears that winter. shed, 
No looger dim fair nature-s lovely eye; 
The frost-clad fiends have ceas'd to reign 
O’er desolation’s drear domain, ; 
And summer’s beauties deck the beaming sky. 


No more the flood.form'd torrent streams, 

But now a gentle rill i: seems, 
Unswell’d’by heavy, hasty-falling show’r ; 

The lucid surface almost sleeps, 

Scarce o’er its pebbly bed it creeps, 
Forgotten quite its late destuctive pow’r. 


The tribes of air, on plumy wing, 
An anthem of affection sing 
To nature's God, to mercy’s sapphire throne! 
And all creation’s living throng 
Appear to join th’ gen’ra? song, 
Or make, by some mute sign, their pleasure known, 


Flaunting amid the beam of day, 
Bright Flora’s tribes enjoy the ray, 
And spread their leaves to catch the gentle breeze ; 
Whilst ev’ry blossom-barthen'd bough 
Bends with its fragrant load full low, 
And fills th’ untroubled breast with happiest case, 


Alas! the gayest scene is vain 
To softh this aching bosom’s pain, 
Or bid this agonized heart be still ; 
Melodivus magic fills the grove, 
But quiets not the pangs of love, 
Nor gives a baluw for mis’ry’s anguish’d ill, 


Peace, the most perfect boon of Heav’n, 
To nature’s sons so freely giv'n, 
Has fled for ever from this Sing breast ; 
The pulse of grief no respite knows, 
But beats with never-ending throucs, 
And plants its canker’d thorn wo deep for rest, 


Yet once I smii’d, in pleasure gay, 
When love led on the laughing day, 

And wing’d with rosy joys each untold hour; 
Then peace was mine, but Emma now 
With deep despair is doom’d to bow ; 

Woe her companion, grief her only dow’r } 


Edward, the tend’rest truest swain, 
That ever grac’d our happy plain, 
- Whisper’d soft love—I vow'd to be his bride ; 
Alas! at Hymen’s hallow’d throne, 
Sudden he sunk, with hollow groan! 
Grasp’d my cold hand in his, and instant died! 
6 Since 
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Since then I’ve shunn’d the worldling’s joys, 
Yor mirth my cherish’d grief annoys, 


As sadI ponder on my Edward’s doom ; 


Earth has no charm to claim my stay, 
1 long to hail a brighter day, 


With his bright spirit, far beyond the tomb! 


June 5, 1811. J. M. L. 


—_ 





A Summer Evening on the Thames at Richmond. 
BY THOMAS LOVE PEACOCK. 


HAMES!} I have roam’d at evening hours, 
Near beauteous Richmond's courtly bowers, 
When mild and pale the moon beams fell 
On hill and islet, grove and dell; 
And many a skiff, with fleecy sail, 
Expanded to the western gale, 
Trac’d on thy breast, serenely bright, 
The lengthening line of silver light ; 
And many an var with measur’d dash 
Accordant to the boatman’s song, 
Bade thy pellucid surface flash, 
And whirl in glittering rings along; 
W hile from the broad and dripping blade 
The clear drops fell in sparkling showers, 
Bright as the crystal gems, display’d 
In Amphitrite’s coral bowers. 


There beauty woo'd the breeze of night 
Beneath the silken canopy, 

And touched, with flying fingers light, 
The thrilling cords of melody! 

It seem’d that music’s inmost soul 
Was breath’d upon the wand’ ring airs, 

Charming to rest, with sweet controul, 
All human passions, pains, and cares. 


Enthusiast voices join’d the sound, 
And pour’d such soothing strains around, 
That well might ardent tancy deem 
The sylphs had led their viewless band, 
To warble o’er the lovely stream 
The sweetest songs of fairyland. 
Now breathing toud, with raptur’d swell, 
They floated o’er the silent tide ; 
Now, soft and slow the accents fell, 
And seeming mystic tales to tell, 
In heavenly murmurs died! 





For the Weexty ENTERTAINER. 


THE DESPAIRING LOVER, 
Written by Request of a particular Friend. 


cru fatal, inauspicious day, _ 
When lovely Emma’s blooming charms, 
Stole my fond bosom’s peace away, 
And smote my heart with love’s alarms? 
Sweet 
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Sweet hope is fled! what ills depress! 
To torture now what wes combine; 
She never can be mine, alas! 
She nevei, never can be mine. 


When eve her sable wings distends, 
I to the gloomy grove repair, 

There hist to Philomela's strains, 
Congenial they tu jove’s despair; 
There thro’ each winding walk I stray, 
Or on some mossy bank recline, 
Where every zephyr seems to say, 

** Alas! she never can be mine }”’ 


Or bend my steps to where the streams 
Smooth, silvery surfaces display’d; 

Or near the cot, by Luna’s beams 
I stray where Emma doth reside ; 

Thete trace her charms, in fancy’s eye, 
But every hope I must resig) ; 

Whilst from my breast the deep drawn sigh 
Exciaims, ** She never can be mine,” 


Oh fate! withdraw thy pointed dart! 
Oh riches! why a barrier prove? 
I only boast an honest heart, 
Too poor, alas! for KEmma’s love; 
Some wealthier youth, of fashion’s train, 
Must wyrtles for sweet Emma twine, 
Whilst I in woe-traught, cheerless strain, 
Will bless the maid that won’t be mine. 


But Oh! should fate reserve one pain, 
To strew her futu e life with care, 
Kind Heaven to sooth the anguish deign, 
And plant the cank’ring venom here ; 
Tho’ doom’d, alas! to know no bliss | 
From Emma dear, sweet siniles of thine, 
I'll triumph in your-happiness, , 
And if not you—yuur woes are mine, 


Bugford, June 10. S. TUCKER. 


oni 








Exon. 
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WALTER. 


HE village is gay, for the vintage is near, 
The grape blushes red as it hangs on the vine, 
And Walter, lov’4 Walter, will shortly be here, 
Peace, joy, and tranquillity then will be mine, 


Ah Walter! when distant you traverse the main, 
How I shvok as the tempest would sullenly roar! 
But pleasure and Walter together again 
Return, and we incet for to part never more. 


J. T. 





ON A GENILEMAN WHO MARRIED A MISS RODD. 


HE wedded state has oft been styl’d 
he scourge ut joys; ’us odd, 
Its chast’ming hand tho’ Damon kaew, 
He, bending, Kiss'd the Rud! 
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